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wi PETER SCHLEMIHL. 
From.the German of Baron de Lamotte Fouqué. 


CHAPTER IIL 

Of what.ase would wings be.to:bim who is fast 
beund in-irot fetters; he must still a and 
déspair with deeper melancholy; I lay tike Taff- 
ner by bis strong:hold, far removed from any 
earthly consolation, starving in the midst of riches. 
They: gave me-no enjoyment; | cursed them; 
they hadicut me eff from mankind. Concealing 
my gloomy: secret within me, | trembled before 
nang a servants, whom | could: vot 
buten vy. tr e shadow aad could show 
himelt ia the san, Alone in a east, I 
mourned through sing days and nights, and 

rt. ‘ j 
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But bing untried, I sent Bendel 
with a-costly brilliant ring to the most celebrated 
painter in the city, requesting he would pay mea 
visit) He came; I ordered away my servants, 
locked the door, sat myself by him; and after 
praising his art, I eame with a troubled spirit to 
the great disclosure, having first enjvined on him 
the strictest secresy. 

“ Mr. Professor,” | began, ‘can you paint a 
false shadew for one, who'in the. most luckless 
way in the world has lost his own?” “You mean 
a’ reflected shadow 7” is To o sure.” ny 

joined, “through what awkwardness, or what 
negligence, could he lose his own shadow?’ 
“ How it b ed,” replied I, “ that-does not 
matter, but—” Limpudently began again with a 
lie, ast winter, when be was traveling in 
Rassia, it froze so'severely, during the extraordi- 
naty cold, that his shadow was frozen to the 
— and it was impossible for him to get it 

tee.” 


e. j ; 

- -% And Iy” said:the professor, “could only make 
him a sheet shadow, which he would. be apt to 
lose again on the slightest motion; espectally for 
one whese genuine shadow was so badly fixec, as 
must be inferred from your account; the simplest, 
and wisest determiastion for him who bas no 
shadow,:is not to go‘in the sua” He stood up 





weight of my grief was upon me—I determined to 
divide it, “Bendel! I called. tw him: * Bendel! 


curiously prying into. them, but secretly and de- 
vétedly sharing them with me—come- to me; Bep- 
del, be the nearest to my beart. Thestores of may 
gold T have not concealed from you: fone pa 
will not hide the store of my anguish. adel, 
forsake me not.. You know I am wealthy, Kin 
and generous, and pethaps you think for that the 
world should honour me: but you see I shun the 
world; I hide myself from its observation, “Ben- 
del, the world has judged me and-condemned me 
—and Bendel, too, perhaps, will tyen from me 
when he possesses my dreadful secret, Bendel! 
[ atm’ indeed rich, liberal, and-independent, but— 
heavens! I haye no shadow !” eee 


“No shadow!” echoed the good young man in | 


an agony, while the bright tears broke fiom bis 
epelite “ Alas! alas! that I should-have been 
burn to serve a. shadowless master!” He was 
silent; and T hid my face io my bonds. 

At last I tremblingly said, “ Bendel! you have 
now my copfidence—betray it if you will—away! 
and bear witness against me.” He seemed strug- 
gling with interoal emotion; he threw himself at 
iny. thet, seized my haad, and bathed it with his 
tears, “No,” he cried, “let the world: say what 
it may, I will not leave my good master my the 












end you my shadow ; I will help you where. 
I will weep with you.” I fell on his neck, over- 
come with such an unexpected self-devotion. | 
felt assured be did nothing for the sake of gold. 
From that moment my fate and my mode of life 
were somewhat changed. It is indescribable how 
carefully Bendel sought to cover my defects. He 
was ever before me and with me, foreseeing every 
thing, arranging every thing, and where unex- 
pected danger threatened, cavering me with his 
shadow, for he was fortunately taller and stouter 
than I. Again, I mingled with mankind, and 
acted my part in the scenes of the world. It was 
necessary to assume much singularity and queer- 
ness, but these sit well upon a rich man, and 
while the truth lay concealed, I enjoyed all the 
honour and esteem to which wealth has a claim. 
I looked with more calmness on the advancing 
yearaud day, whose close was to bring with them 
the visit of the mysterious unknown. ? 
| 1 was well aware that I could not remain long 
‘in the place where I bee been seen without a 
shadow, and where E might so easily be betrayed ; 
‘and I thought perhaps more on this remembering 
how. first. shown myself to the merchant, 
which was now asad recollection to me; conse- 


quently I would only make an experiment here, 





mfidence ; nevertheless 





and walked away, after having-sent through mea 
piercing ich mine-could not endure. 1: 


* Phas Bendel found me when he entered... He 


saw his master’s sorrow, aod wanted sileatly and |" 
respectfully to turn back, I raised my eyes: the 







ance 3 
on: my chair, and veiled. my face with}! 


Pasi enieht learn how to:introduce myself here- 

after with more ease aud confidence : 

it happene See enc nove down 
y vanity; which is the firm ground in man 

Monee ns wae 


d 






Panay, whom 1 again met in 
y bestowed on me some attention, 
ig that she had seen me before; 


eae tee Pet Sy 
Lee: otha agent ae 


T talked, all listened, and I’ could not imagine 


5 | when or how I had acquired the talent of jeading- 
you, who alone see and respect my sufferings, not} 


and directing the conversation, The impresgian. 
which 1 perceived I had preduced op the fair one,, 
made me, as-she would have me, a rery fool ; au 
from this time I pursued ber, where only I could 
pursue her, through shades and, twilight. 1 was; 
vain enongh to make her vain of me; yet I could 
not succeed, notwithstanding. all. my efforts to 
drive the-intoxication from my head to my heart. 
But why enter upoh.the details of an every-day. 
story? You know, and-have often iold me, how, 
other wealthy people spend their days. From an 
old. well-Enown, drama, in which [ out of mere 
good-humour, was playing a hackneyed part, arose 
a singular and incredible catastrophe, unexpected 
by me, or Fanny, or anybody. 
rding to my custem, one lovely evening I} 
had assembled a lange company in an illuminated 
garden, I was wandering about with my divinity 
arm.in arm, separated from the rest of the purets, 
and endeavouring to amuse her with well-tim 
conversation; she looked modestly towaids the 
me a and gently retucned the pressure of my 
and. At this moment the moon unexpectedly 
burst through the clouds: her shadow alone was 
there,—she started, looked alarmed at me, then at 
the earth, as if her eyes were asking for my 
shadow ;—all her emotions were painted so faith- 
fully on her countenance, that 1 should have burst 


sa hadew ; I will do what is right, and not | fully o: 
iy udent: I will remain aa paren into.a loud laugh, had 1 not felt an icy chillness 
eod you'my shadow ; I w . ye 3] cteepiigeover me. 


She sunk down from my arms in a swoon. I 
flew like an arrow through the alarmed compahy, 
reached the door, threw myself into the first coach 
I found waiting there, and hurried back to the 
city, where, to my misfortune, | had left the fore- 
sighted Bendel. He was startled at secing me—a 
word told all. Post-horses were instantly ordered. 
I took only one of my servants with me, an inter- 
ested villain called Rascal, who had learnt to 
make himself useful by his dexterity, and who 
could suspect nothing of what had occurred. We 
travelled a hundred miles before night. Bendel 
was left behind to dismiss my household, to dis- 
tribute my money by paying my debts, and to 
bring away what. was most necessary. When he 
overtook me the next day, I threw myself into his 
arms, solemnly promising to commit no farther 
folly, but'to be more discreet in future, We con- 
tinued our journey without interruption, passing 
over the chain of mountains which formed the 
frontier, and only when on the descent; and se- 
parated by the high bastions from the land so fatal 
to my peace, did [ allow myself to be comforted, 
and hastened away to a watering place in the 
vicinity, where I sought repose from my disap- 
pointments and my sorrows. 


CHAPTER IV. 


TE must rapidly hurry over a part of my history, 
on which I should rejoice to linger, if 1 could in- 
voke the living spirit of departed time. Bué the 
beautiful associations which animated it once, 
and which alone could animate its memory, are 
extinguished within me. When I seek them— 





wh wit and understanding. When 








3 Foulass. tender 100 nviles 13 cent ; ober 100 miles 24 cents. 


Ge eee to ee 





ope 33 sites ees re i - 









Journal of Belles Uettves. 





that influence which ruled so mightily over my 
joys and sorrows—my mingled destiny,—F strite 
in vain against a rock, that gives out a living 
stream no longer; the divinity is fled, O how 
changed is the aspect of those days of old! “My 
intention was now to act an heroic character, but 
it was badly studied, and I a novice on the stage 
forgetting my part while fascinated by a pair of 
blue eyes. In the intoxication of the scene, the 
parents seem eager to close the bargain and the 
uaa closes in a common mockery. And this is 
all! So stale aod unprofitable, so welancholy are 
the revisitings of what beat once so nobly, proudly 
in my bosom. Mina! as I wept when I lost thee, 
even now | weep to have lost thee within me. 
Am I becdme so old? Pitiful intelleet of man! 
O for a pulse-beat of those days, a moment of that 
consciousness, but no! I am a solitary wave in 
the dark and desolate sea: and the sparkling glass 
I drank was drugged with misery. 

I had previously sent Bendel with bags of gold 
to fit out a dwelling suitable for me in the town. 
He had scattered about a great deal of money, 
talked mysteriously of the illustrious stranger 
whom he had the honour to serve, (for I did not 
choose to be named,) and this filled the good 
yeople with strange notions. As soon as the 
Loess was ready for me, Bendel returned to con- 
vey me thither. . We started immediately. 

About an hour’s distance from the place, on a 
sunny plain, a great number of persons in gala 
dresses arrested our progress. The coach stop- 
xed: music, bell-ringing, and cannonading were 
Colds a loud acclamation rent the air; and a 
chorus of singularly beautiful virgins ia white 
robes appeared at the door of the carriage, one of 
whom, surpassing the’ rest as the sun surpasses in 
brightness the stars of evening, stepped forward, 
and with gracefal and modest blushes koelt before 
me, and presented to me on a silken cushion a 
wreath of laurel, olive and rose branches, gar- 
landed together, while she uttered some words, 
which | understood not, of majesty, awe, and 
love, whose soft and silver tones enchanted my 
ear and my bosom: it seemed to me as if the 
heavenly apparition had once glided before me in 
other days. The chorus began, and savg the 
praise of a good monarch, and the happiness of 
his people. 

And this bappened, my friend, in the bright sun- 
shine: she continued to kneel twosteps belore me, 
and J, shadowless, dared not spring over the 
gulph, that 1 might fall on my koees in her an- 
gelic presence. What would | not have given in 
that moment for a shadow! I was obliged to 
conceal my shame, my anguish, my despair, by 
sinking back into the carriage. Bendel relieved 
me from my embarrassment: he leaped out from 
the other side--I called him back—and gave him 
out of my little casket, which lay close at hand, a 
rich diamond crowo which was intended to adorn 
the lovely Fanny. He moved forward, and spoke 
in his master’s name, “who neither could,” he 
said, ‘nor would accept such flattering marks of 
honour: there must have been some error, though 
he could not but thank the worthy townspeople 
for their expressions of kindness.” He then took 
the garland of tlowers from its place, and put there 
instead of it the crown of diamonds, His hand 
assisted the beautiful virgin to rise, and with a 
look of dignity he sent away the clergy, magis- 
trates and deputies. Nobody was allowed a far- 
ther audience. He bid the crowd retire, and make 
room for the horses, flung himself into the carriage, 
aod off we went ina rapid gallop to the town, 
through the arches of flowers and laurels which 
had been erected. The cannon continued to thun- 
der—the coach at last reached my abode;: I turn- 
ed hastily through the door, dividing the assembl 
who had gathered together to see me. The wee 
cried, “ Goc bless him !” under my window; and 
I ordered duuble ducats to be scattered ‘among 
them, At night: the towm was spontaneously 
illuminated. 

And I knew not yet what all this meant, nor 





Who I was imagined to be. I sent out Rase 
t information.. He diseovered that the 
lieved they had certain information that 
od king of Prussia was traveling through the 

country, uoder the title of Count ;-that my adju- 

tant had been recognised, and discovered both 

himself and me,—in a word, that infinite j 


to 


them. They had ascertained, indeed, that as 
wished to preserve the strictest i ite, how 


It was so excell 


a joke for my scoundrel 
servant, that he di 


s much as possible, by his 
their opinions. He gave me a most amésing 
account of his i preg and as he saw it ani- 
mated me, he thoaght to add to my enjoyment by 
a display of his own knavish tricks. Shall I con- 
fess it? I was not a little flattered by even the 
illusion of being mistaken for the head of the 
kingdom. : 

_ lL ordered a feast to be provided on the follow- 
ing evening, under the trees which overshadowed 
the expanse in front of my house, and the whole 
town to be invited. The miysterious virtue of my 
purse, the exertions of Bendel, the dextrous con- 
trivances of Rascal, succeeded in doing wonders 
in the trifling space of time. It is really astonish- 
ing how richly and beautifully every thing was 
arranged in so short a period. Such pomp and 
superflaity were exhibited there, and the richly 
fanciful ifluminations were so admirably man- 
aged, that! felt quite at ease; I had nothing to 
find fault with, and could not but praise the dili- 
gence of my servants, 

Evening darkness came on; the guests appear- 
ed and were introduced tome. The word “ ma- 
jesty” was no more whispered ; but I often heard, 
uttered in deep awe and humility, “the Count.” 
What could | do? The word Count satisfied 
me, and from that moment I was Count Peter. 
Bat in the midst of the festive crowd I sought but 
one ; at last she appeared : she was the crown, and 
she wore it. She followed her parents madestly 
and seemed not to know that she was the lovelies 
of the assemblage. The forest-master, his wife, 
and daughter were introduced. I said mach that 
was agreeable and obliging to the old people; but 
I stood before their daughter like a checked 
and could not utter a single word. At tast | 
stammered forth a request that she would honour 
‘the festival by undertaking that office whose 

badge she bore. With a touching look she begged 





ee that | would excuse her; but more 


abashed before her, than she herself, 1, as her first 
subject, offered her my humble tribate 3 and my 
glance served as a command to all the guests, 
each of whom seemed anxious to meet it. Over 
this joyful festivity pee majesty, innocence, 
and grace allied with beauty. 
child. had heen elevated to these’ unexpected 
joy. I ordered every thing that was left of the 
jewels, pearls, and precious stones which { had 
rehased, with my e rplexing piles of wealth, to 
placed in two Cidered Giakes, and distributed 


and the ladies lett = I ordered to be 
fence, Gong toe 


thrown over the bor 


d ed inst 
pees sxene ate 













. 


. had. 
been felt at the certainty of having nie aang 


br Rn ey Bolt Adhd Fapate bere amma» 

trudingly ; as I had expressed m easure | less inquiry torawait ror: 
with so much graciousness and Endebes surely} The magnificence of the festival, 
my generous heart could forgive them, descension there, confirmed the obs 


sharp remonstrances, to confirm the good people in | th 


ina’s ha * 
rents believed that out of respect for thatte theie 


honours, and I was in an unspeakable transport of 


in the name of the Queen among her playfeliows. 


: 











oo 7, Vee 
lous inhabitants in their first’ of my di 
nity. It appeare Tae See standing, 
e newspapers, that’ the r _jouthey of 
king was wholly without foundations “a tLha 
been a king, and a king I-wa3 unfortunately eom 
d to remain; atid inly 1 was one of: the 
richest and kingliest who had ever, . But, 
what king could I be? The worl never had 
cause to complain of any scarcity of monarchs, at 
least in our days; and the good people, who had 
never seen one with their.own eyes, first fixed on 
ont, and then, equally happily on another; but 
Count Peter continued to be my name, . ty 
There once appeared among the visitors to the 
baths, a merchant who nck — roe ae baak- 
“rich, and he enjoyed the 
Pict ee 
-- He wis . to di 
a acquired, and he deter- 
mined to be my rival. I applied to my 
drove onthe poor devil at such’ a 
otder to save himself he was obliged to be 
bankrupt a second time. Thus I got rid of 
and by similar means I created in this neigh 
Thought thes teen iesathusent tieg? 
t ived in apparent 
and prodigality, my habits at home prea ata 
and unpretending.. With thoughtful. foresight, { 
had made it a rule that no one, except Bendel, 
should, on any pretence, enter the chamber which 
1 oceupied. As long as the sun shone I remained 
there locked in. F said, “the Count is en- 
gaged in his cabinet.” The crowds of couriers 
were kept in communication by these occupations, 
foe digpesebied and received thee oe at 
ing tess. At evening, a received 
Ciuegnay ladies the freak: of te ; selec, whi 


ggee 


g 


boy, | was skilfully and mageliien lighted, cert 


ing to Bendel’s arrangement henever L went 
out, Bendel watched round me with Argus’ eyes; 
my steps were always tending to the forester’s 
| garden, and that only for the of Aer: the in- 
= spirit aA ny eet ye wasmy love. 
y good misgo, { will t not. 
forgotten joes is! A aig ph nok be 
ing up. Mina was, indeed, a love-worthy, 4 
and: gudile. eines Thad phtained fall. poasete 
her thoughts; and in her modesty she could not 
imagine how she had become worthy of my te- 
ees ee ee Reet sol ae her; but she re- 
tarned love for love in the full y al vabtes of 
an inaocent heart. She loved: like a woman ;- 
self-sacrificing, seM-forgetting, and living only in - 
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— “ her life; = ‘even 
3 < in a word; she truly loved. 
But i—oh, what ightfal eeata 
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man, never gave such an ambitious hope a mo- 
ment’s consideration. .But they. were. both con- 
vinced of the purity of my love; and. could do 


_ nothing but pray for their child. 


A letter is now in my hand which I received 
about this time from Mina. . This is her very, 
character. [ will copy it for you: 

“T know I am a weak, a silly girl; for,I have 
taught myself to believe my beloved would. not 
five me pain, and this because I deeply, dearly 

vehim. Alas! thogart so kind, so unutterably 
kind! but do not delade me. For me make no 
sacrifice—wigh to make no sacrifice.—Heaven! I 
could hate«myself if | caused thee tp do so. No, 
thou hast made me-iofinitely happy; thou hast 
tauglit cre to love thée. But go in peace! my des- 
tiny tetls me Count Peter is not mine, but the 
whole world’s; and then I shall feel proudly as I 
hear: ‘That it was he—and he again—that he 
had_done this—that he has been adored here, and 
oe ste Ppéoic I ean re pi — re- 

ch thee for tting t ig tinies in a 
iaaple maiden. ‘ein nee or the thought will 

é me miserable—me, alas! who am so happy 
so blessed through thee, And have not L entwined 
ia thy existence an olive-branch and a rose-bad 
as in the garland which I dared to present thee 
Think of thyself, my beloved one; fear not to 
leave me. » LT should die so blessed, so unutterably 
blessed; through thee.” 

You may well imagine how these words thrilled 
through my bosom. I told her I was not that 
which I was supposed to be; 1 was only a weal- 
thy, but an infinitely wretched man. There was, 
I said, a curse upon me, which should be the only 
secret between her and me: for [had not yet lost 
the hope of being delivered from it.- This was 
the’ poison of my existence: that I could have 
swept her away with me into the abyss; her the 
sole light, the sole bliss, the sole spirit of my tife. 
Then wept she again that 1 was ‘so unhappy. 
She was.so- amiable, so full of love! How blessed 
had.she felt to have offered herself up in order to 
spare me a single tear! 

But she was far from rightly understanding my 
words: she sometimes fancied I was a‘ prince 
porsued by a cruel .proscription : a high and de- 
voted chief whom ber imagination Joved to depic- 
ture,-and to give to her beloved one all the bright 
hues of heroism. 


Once I said to her, Mina, on the last day of | 


bange and be 


the month, my doom may c¢ 
decided; if that shoald aot kent Voumedie: rt 
She wept, and | 


I cannot make thee miserable.” 
her head sunk into | bosom. “If thy doom 
should change, let. me but know thou art happy 5 
1 have we cn gh 40 top eaeongg a 
miserable, . me‘to thy misery, I wi 
help thee to bear it.” Fe, PRES CE a Ra 


“ Beloved maiden! withdraw—withdrat 
rash, the foolish word which has éseaped thy li 
Dost thou know what is amie vol hou 


t, singe : 












pn what ~tis Bagel ~The 

-.what he? . Dost thou see mesh ng conve 
sively before thee, and cone om thee—” 
‘She sunk sobbing at my: d renewed ‘her 
' tion with’ ete Bre aay 
- [declared to the p 9 forest+mas- 

ter, my, , | to ; the: banc of ‘his 
daughter for the first day of the: coming. month: 





> | while the words esca 
| He fell upon my nee 
‘| had'so far Soagoties himself. Then he be 
nk | doubt, to po to 

| of security for the future of his beloved child. 
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a 


Z 


a 


; 





TT I should solicit the hand of m 


Mt» SS Pie 


















good. old man started. back, as it were, 
from Count Peter’s lips. 
and. then blashed that he 
n to 
inquire; he spoke of dowry, 
I to settle and live a life free from anxiety, 
neighbourhood. where pga ty to be. be- 
loved.: I ordered him, to bay, in. the name of his 
daughter, the finest estates that were offered, and 
refer fo me, for. the payment. A father would 
ely best..serve the lover of his child. This 
gave him trouble e b, for some stranger or 
other always forestalled him: but 9 bought for 
only the amount of about a million florins. 
he truth is, this was.a sort of innocent trick to 
get rid of bim, which I had already once done be- 
fore: for | must own he was rather tedious, The 
good mother, on the contrary, was somewhat deaf, 
and.not like him, always jealous of :the honour of 
entertaining the-noble Count. . 

The mother pressed forward. The happy peo- 
ple crowded around me, entreating me to lengthen 
the evening among them. I dared not linger a 
moment; the moon was rising above the twilight 
of evening: my time was come. 

Next evening I returned again to the forest-gar- 
den. I had thrown my broad mantle over my 
shoulders, my hat was slouched over my eyes. | 
advanced towards Mina; as she lifted up her eyes 

d looked at me, aninvoluntary shudder came over 

er. The frightful night in which | had shown my- 
self shadowless inthe moonlight, returned in all its 
brightness to my mind. It was indeed she! Had 
she too recognised me? She was silent and full 
of thought. [ felt the oppression of a nightmare 
on m ast. I rose from my seat; she threw 
herself speechless o9 my bosom. I left her. 

-But_now I often found her in tears; my soul 
grew darker and darker, while her parents seemed 
to revel in undisturbed joy. The day so big with 
fate rolled onwards, heavy and dark like a thua- 
der cloud. Its eve had arrived, I could scarce] 
breathe. I had been foresighted enough to fil 
some chests with gold. 1 waited for midnight:— 
it tolled. f 

And there I sat, my.eyes directed to the hand 
of the clock; the seconds, the minutes, as they 
tinkled, entered me like'‘a dagger. I rose up at 
every sound [ heard. The day began to dawn; 
the leaden hours crowded one on another; it was 
moroing,—evening—night. The hands of the 
time-piece moved slowiy on, and hope was de- 
poe It struck eleven, and nothing appeared. 

he last minutes of the last hour vanished—still 
nothing appeared ; the first sttoke—the last stroke of 
twelve sounded. 1 sank hopeless on my couch in 
ceaseless tears. To-morrow—shadowless for ever! 
be- 
loved. ‘Towards morning a heavy sleep closed 


i ovate for reminding me of it, I told bim I 


fe liance, and to prepare for its accom | 
plishment ; bat the’ catia, ~ i 





(To be Continued.) 





CONSTANTINOPLE THIRTY YEARS 
pa: “SINCE. 
Extract of a letter from a gentleman at Con- 

siantinople, to hie friend, dated August 28, 


“1 was invited by the British ‘minister to ac- | 


im iu‘his ceremonial visit to the Grand 
id I availed myself with great eager- 
ness of ‘this unexpected proposition.—We assem- 
bled. at” the British ‘palace yesterday morning at 
four o’elock, and at five we departed. The pro- 
cession consisted of the Janissaries and footmen 
of the palace, who walked; they were succeeded 
by the colonel of the Janissaries, who was in his 
full dress; by the minister ‘and his secretaries, the 


— 





- British consul, in uniform, and by the merchants 
’ and strangers under English protection, mounted 


if on ay fortunes. : My love for his 
aécld ii tes he are bhaperiae:| ’ 


on Turkish horses. We went thus through the 
two.e'ties of Pera an | Galata to the water, where 
we left our horses, and there embarked for the city 
of Constanijnople.. Here we found other horses 
prepared, and we recommenced our expedition in 
the same manner as before. About half a mile 
from there, we met the Vizier and all his train, 
who joined us,,and we then continued tc the 
palace. Upon our arrival within its walls we dis- 
mounted, and after some delay, we were intro- 
duced into the Divan, where the Vizier was seated, 
with his associate judges. A seat was here given 
to the minister; and here we were interested by 
remarking their manner of conducting their judi- 
cial business, and by knowing that the Grand 
Seignior was at a closely latticed window above, 
observing us as we regarded every thing about us. 
After waiting some time, the secretary of the 
Vizier wrote a petition to the Grand Seignior 
in favor of the Christians. We did not hear it, 
but its contents were, “that the infidels, hungry 
and naked, desired to present themselves before 
his august person.” This was despatched by onv 
of the great officers, who had a golden cane, and 
in a quarter of an hour we heard the sound of his 
stick, the signal of his approach.—On his appear- 
ance at the door of the Divan, the Vizier arose 
from his sofa, and met him to receive the answer. 
It was enclosed in a blank cover, and that was 
enveloped in a muslin handkerchief, with the 
Grand Seignior’s seal. The Vizier, on receiving, 
kissed the package, and returned towards his 
seat;—he then opened it, and kissed again the 
signature of his master; and the reply was said to 
be, “let the hungry be fed and the naked be 
clothed, and then let them be admitted to my 
presence.” In obedience to the first part of this 
command, tables were laid for us. The minister 
sat with the Vizier; the rest of us in small parties 
at other tables, at each of which a Turkish officer 
presided, (J presume, and so will you,) to show 
us how to eat. There were spoons, but no knives, 
forks or plates. The first dish was a soup, com- 
posed of rice, with cinnamon, &¢. Our Turk put 
his spoon into the dish with all the gravity of a 
wise man of the east. I followed his example, 
and then the others, Another officer stood be- 
tween us to hand on and remove dishes. Seven- 
teen other dishes succeeded ; they were fish, thea 
preserved quinces, then a hash made of meat and 
onions, then turkies, and chickens, and preserved 
apples, &c. &c.; but they were all removed with 
so much rapidity, that it afforded a most laughable 


‘ scene, and I should have burst forth, but that I 


knew the Grand Seignior was looking at us. 
After tasting the soup, I turned to a gentleman 
behind me to tell him how good it was, and that 
I meant to breakfast from that dish alone; but in 
turning again to the table it had vanished. The 
fowls were tore apart with our hands, and in the 
pastry we put our fore-finger and thumb, anv 
brought with them as much as possible.—After 
this a bowl of sherbet was introduced, and from 
this we drank with our spoons.— We then return- 
ed to our places, and a slave brought in some per- 
famed water, which he sprinkled on us; and 
another some aloes, burning, which he passed un- 
der our noses. You thus see how the Christians 
were “fed.” I wished one of the orders had been 
that they should have been washed, for my right 
hand was ornamented with the marks of turkey- 
bones, and apple-pies, and onions. This ceremony 
being over, we prepared for the great object of 
our journey. e left the Divan and proceeded 
through the court-yard to some seats, where the 
second imperial order was to. be executed—*let 
the naked be cloathed !” for the Turks think Eu- 
ropeans indecently clad, or rather not at all dress- 
ed, in their usual garments. Here the minister 
was presented, as well as his suite, with a superb 
pelisse, and those of us who were to be admitted 
to the royal presence were clothed with a sort of 
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ordinary robe, which reached nearly’ to the’ feet. 
As only a few were allowed to enter, and as more 
than that number were present, most of whom 
being English, had a stronger right to this favour 
than ovyself, my heart beat with joy when my 
hame was pronounced, and when the Turk put 
the gown upon me; I never'was so much pleased 
with a valet dechambre, and never felt dressed in 
so agreeable a manner before. We then entered 
the inner court between 2000 Janissaries, who 
guard the palace, then between the gentlemen‘ of 
thé palace, who are sons of Turkish lords, then 
through rows of slaves and dwarfs; and as we 
were entering the presence, a slave wook cach of 
us by the shoulder, lest we should not make obe 
sance to their sovereign; and thus were we usher- 
ed before the Sultan. The minister and ‘hiS suite 
made a bow with their hats on, but the rest of us, 
notwithstanding our frierds on our shoulders, 
mate no obeisance whatever, and kept ovr heads 
covered also. He was seated on his throne, with 
his Vizier standing below it; and towatds us a few 
of the slaves peculiar to the: palace were’ placed: 
The Sultao regarded us as we entered, and durin 
our whole visit. ‘The minister addréssed a speec 
to him in English; this was translated by the 
Dragoman, and the Vizier replied in Turkish, and’ 
his answer was rendered in English by the same 
interpreter. 

“ The throne is very large, and was embroider- 
ed and literally covered with pearls.—The room, 
though small, was most superbly adorned; but I 
merely looked at its ornaments, for 1 was wholly 
engrossed by contemplating the monarch of so 
many millions of people, seated in splendour on 
the throne of his ancestors. He is a fine, heroic 
looking man, and his countehance’ is said to be 
truly expressive of his character. His eyes, his 
beard, and mustachios are-black, and his looks so 
piercing that I felt daanted when I thought I met 
them. These form a fine contrast to his snow- 
white torban, adorned with feathers, and loaded 
with precious stones. By his side laid his sword, 
sparkling with gems, and na thing indicated 
the magnificence and riches at least of the King. 
Our superiors at parting, again saluted him, and’ 
we returned'to the British palace in the same way 
in which we had gone. 

“1 can give you no idea of the gratification T' 
experienced in this visit, sor of the variety of rich 
and apparently grotesque costumes I remarked, as 
well as the singularity of manners in the people 
we observe. The breakfast being an affair of 
state, | am told is a perfect pattern of the meals of 
the higher orders of Turks. We had the robes on 
during our ride back again to the palace, and you 
cannot imagine with how much respect the Turks 
rezartded us, as they were proofs that we had seen 
their sovereign, and had been well received by 
him. I presume I saw in the palace and in the 
streets, thronged by curiosity, at the least 30,000 
Turks. In the evening we dined with the minis- 
ter, and being very hungry, I rejoiced that the 
dishes did not disappear as they did in the morn- 
ing. Although invited to attend at the audience, 
I find since that it did not follow that I should 
see the Grand Seignior, but that I might make an 
atidiuion to the show in going, withose having 
that succeeding gratification. I felt forthe gentle- 
men who continued outside the palace “ naked ;” 
aud I find that they are enraged that one from the 
“new world,” (to use’ their own expression,) 
should be selected. I find that I owe my good 
fortune to Madame , who being well ac- 
quafoted with the head Dragoman of the palace, 

Sultan’ 





and knowing my great desire to see the 
interested herself to procure'me the favour, being 
an‘ American. I otherwise never sliould have 


entered in preference to real’ Englishmen’ who 
Were excluded.” 





Porsom was once traveling in a’ stage coach; 
whena young Oxonian, fresh from dake e, Was’ 
amusing the ladies with a variety of talk, and 





amongst other things, with a quotation; atthe said;| 


from Sophocles. ‘A’ Greek qe i; and ina 
coach too! roused our slumbering professor from a 
kind of dog'sleep, in'a sfiug corner of the vehicle; 
shaking his ears, and robbing his eyes,—tI think, 
young gentleman, s#id he, you favoured us just 
tow with a quotation from 


happen to recollect it there. | Sir, replied oar 


Tyro, the quotation is word for word as'I ‘have te*| the 


peated it, and in Sophocles too; Sut I suspect, Sir, 
itis gome time’ since you were at college. The 
professor applying his band to his great ebat, and 
taking out a sinall pocket edition of i 
quietly asked him if he could’ be kind edough ‘to 
show hiny the passage in question, in that little 
book ; after rummaging the pages for some he 
replied, “upon second thoughts, I now recollect 
that the passage is in Eeoripides.” “Then, per- 


pet- | along without horses, and theocean in/ships ¥ 


haps, Sir,” said the professor, putting his hand 
again into his pocket, and-handing him a similar 
edition of Euripides, “you will be's0 good’as to 
find it for me in that little book.” ‘The! young Ox- 
onian retarned again tohis task, but with no better 
success, muttering; however, to himself, “ Curse 
me, if ever I e Greek again in @ coach.” 
The tittering of the ladies informed ‘im that he 
was got into a hobbte;—at last, Bless me, Sir, said 
he, how dull l am} I recollect now, yes; yes, f 
perfectly remember, that the ‘passage is in Ads~ 
chylas. The inexorable professor returned again 
to his inexhaustible pocket, and was in the act: of 
handing him’an A®sebylus, when our astonished 


Freshman vociferated, Stop the coach—balloah, | 


coachman, let me out, I say, imstantly—let me out! 
there’s a fellow here Has got the whole Bodleian 
library in his pocket; let me out, I say—tet me 
out; He must be Porson or the devil! 

In the notes of Hypocrisy I have mentioned a 
curious fact, with respect to this fearhed professor. 
After death, his head was disseeted, and td the 
confusion of all eraniologists, but to the consola- 
tion of all bloekheads, it was discovered that’ he 
had the thickest skull of any  eprad in Europe. 
Professor Gall, on being called upon to explain 
this phenomenon, and to reconcile so tenacious x 
memory, with so thick arecéptacle for it, is said'to 
have replied, “How the ideas gov into’'such a: 
skutl, is their business, not mine I have nothing 
w do with that; but let thenf onee get in—that is 
all I want; once in, I will defy them ever to get 
out again.” — Lacon. 





WARM BREAD UNWHOLESOME. 

Bread yet warm, or even recently from the 
oven, is unwholesome, especially to all those in 
civic life whose exercise in the open air.is limited ; 
it is most prejudicial to the dyepeptics and to those 
who, without acknowledging themselves to be on 
this list, suffer frequently from sick headache, or 
occasionally from pain or spasm in the stomach. 
Thy morbid effects of hot bread are greatly in-. 
creased by butter melted on it. Of the same in- 
jurious nature is hot buttered toast ; that is, toasted 
ied on which, while it is yet hot, the butter.is 
spread, and into which it penetrates. The.tim 
at whieh warm bread ig taken; makes, as in the 
case of every substance of difficult hire Oo 
considerable difference, and hence a meal.of thi 
kind in the morning will often’ only eauée @ feel- 
ing of uneasiness and some at the 
stomach; bat in the evening will, im those. any 






way predi Rone be apt to, bring on violent 
doit or be f iomed iy dlorarbed sleep, and 
diarepninus tenes i wie hentarn che 3 nphegin da 

wels on the’ ; 4 are 
suas of nddeg death: éei sed by a full mi of 
warm bread. As a general rule, bread stiould’n 
be eaten until the day after that in whieh ive 


out of the oven.—Bell on Regimen and J 
gevily. | Seteeriag he 
Ly a lowe of pains = 
y, as it. was called ji ‘time of Charles 
Second, has effected for mankind, and his answer 


hocles; I do’ aot} has’ 


whas the peve:-philoso-|. 










is ready : “Tt has lengthened life ; 
‘pai’ it bas extinguished disease j 
Fe fanilny oF the soils it bas given ni 


t 
‘to the mariner; it has‘furnished new arms: 
-wartiors it has Spann te 


reat rifers and 
own! to” it 














of the human museles ; it hat ace 

it has annihilated distance; it Has’ 
despatch of hasiness; it has ‘ebabled man’ tc dee 
scend to the depths of the sea, to soat intéthe ait’ 
to penetrate’ securely into the noxious recesses of — 
| the earth, to traverse the land on ears whis 








ich 

sail against the'wind. These*are but ‘a part of i 
and of its first fruits, For it isa Set i na 
which never rests) which has nevér’ attain 4 
s. A 


which is never perfect. Its law is progress. 
point which yesterday was invisible is its goal to- 


day, and will be its'starting-post to-morrow.— Ma- 
cayhoys Miscellanies: , 4 
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Five Years in lodia. (\C. H. Fane. 2vols.  * 
aly; Historical, Classical, and Picturesque. 
By W. Brockeden, Esq: ‘Published in monthly 


Parts, with beautiful Engrav . , 
The History of the Knights T the 





" Temple ape and the Temple. By C. G. Ad- 
a. 


hed] ‘ 
Narrative of the late Expedition to-Syria, under 
the command of Admiral Stopford. haa P, 
er. 2-vols. 8vo. he 4 
Caubal in 1836~7-8, being a personal Narrative 
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Journey to Bokhara. © ee joa th 
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—) Library. Fea by Henry Carey. - 
; ra, a Novel,, Morier, author 5. 
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ee Glei R of hans EB 10 Ay 
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Dr. Pri author of. sical Lj 
‘of Man, bas in press a new wait athe Netarel 
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